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CAROLINA SPARTAN.

_ Written for the Carolina Spartan.
“SHE KICKED HIM.”
BY J, F. Q.

In one corner of a large and illuminated
where lived old Major B——, the
iest and most influential personage in

the district of 8———, there sat a hand-
some young man, apparently about twen-

“ty-six years of age. 3

Though surrounded Ly a large circle of
ladies and gentlemen, among whom were
numbered the wise, the beautiful, and the
wealthy, he manifested an entire and some-
what contemptuous indifference Lo the sev-
eral characters present, and the lively and
engaging scenes which were being enacted
around him won from him no respouse.

I was pleasantly employed in waiting
upon Miss W, at the pirno, and while turn-
ing over the leaves of Ler music book, my
eyes accidentally met those of Edward, the
young man who appeared so sad, and se-
cluded bimself so much from our society.

His glance was that of mingled envy and
keen contempt, and the dark cloud which
mantled bis fine brow grew strangely omin-
ous of coming storms, ]

The mystery of that look, which noue

hind observed but myself, made my position
exceedingly unpleasant ; and [ congratulat-
od myuff when Miss W. declined execut.
ing another piece on her piano.
: i bad no sooner handed the lady to her
seat, when Edward brushed madly past
me, and crushed a small piece of paper into
my open band. I bastily glanced over it,
und read with some difficulty the following
pencilled lines: :

“Bir: The ant that ventures to dine
upon the lips of a lion must be a very cou-
rageous ant. Meet me at V., grove, one
hour hence.”

“Why, what in the name of '76 is the
matter with you, that you look so pale!” said
old Major B, as he clapped me on the
shoulder.

... Lknow wnot how I looked when reading
that ge und unintelligible note, but 1
' nly felt considerable uneasiness, if
not a measure of positive fear; but, not
wishing to draw attention. to the unpleas-
ant subject, I laughingly replied:

“Why, major, you could scarcely expect
me to feel otherwise than delighted iv such
pleasant company; and, so far as looking
pale is concerned, I really think you are
mistaken, for it was only the reflection from
the candles upon this piece of paper which
gave we that complexion.” :

“Piece of papei!” repeated the mujor.
“Ay, and pray what means the pivco of pa-

rl—what's matter with Edwardi”

“Do nqt know, major, but rather expect
that be isill, as he wishes Lo see me assoun
as possible.”

“Bless my soul!” exclainied the major,
“Young men in my time were never sick,
but now the poor fellows cannot sit up one
hour after supper without getting the cos
lobberrergoberrerous!”

There was a perfect outburst of lnugliter
from the wm;-nu{ at this termination of
the major's remarks, except one lov 'v and
fascinating girl. She was calm ss the sturs,
and quiet as the foot fall of the dew-drop,
amid the burst of merriment. The reader
will excuse the vulgarism, but I cwn find
no more expressive word to give an idea of
my feelings upon this oceasion than to re
mark that I was addled. Miss W. awlile
ago bad played upon the piano, and sung
80, ﬂlhumly with me, until that srspicious-
looking fellow looked a hurricane a4 me,
Then came that classic note, and out flew
the author of ity and then I am left to
meditate upon the anticipated pleasure of
meeting & balf madman—

"By moonlight alone”—
in that old dismal grove at V.

Then Miss W, had suddenly grown so
still and silent, and every thing began to
wear such a mystic appearance, that I

g

really felt that I had somehow or other got |
myseil n & very nice fix for the night. 1
was quite young then, my reader, and must |

confess, that I was very much exciled and
scared about the whole affair.
wpuring the course of the next hour Miss
+ appeared desirous of convuruing with
me; 80 seating myself beside ber, and play-
fully taking her
to her usual happy mood, [ observed:
“What is the matter with you, Miss W7
Do you feel unwellf”
*No, sir,” she hasiily replied, I am feel-
ing well enough; but (o change the subject,
woit, do you know Mr. Edward M
whom you andguing to visit diractlyi"
“In I do rot, except what I have
soen of him during the evening,” [ replied.
“Have you ever sean himn before, and de
¥an ¥enow %G iavited hiin here this even- |
ng, sirf”
“Well, Miss W., I do not remember to
liave seen him until to night, nor do 1 know
w else could have invited him here but
the major. Very likely he may be able (o
&ive you all the information " which you
may wish; but you know, Miss W,, that l
Am comparatively a stranger here myself.
“And for thut vory reason let me advise|

you, sir, to be very careful how you act i
this matter of visiting Mr, Edward M——n
to-night.”

“You do not suppose, Miss W, that | aw

and merely to awake ber |

| mystery unravelled! I exelnimed aloud,
n, |

ewoted fo Bouthern

Rights, Politics,

afraid to meet him in the grovel—-do youl"”
I asked. ;

“In the grove/” she exclaimed. *Is it
there that you arc to meet him!—and alone
tool”

“Mr. F,, can | bave a few moments’ con-
versation with you? and will you not excuse
me, Miss W., when I assure you that the
interruption was necessary!”

These words were addressed to us during
our conversation by ove of the gentlemen
of the company, who toock me aside, and
questioned me very earnestly upon the
strange manners of Edward towards me, 1
handed him the note which I had received,
and, after rending it over and over again,
we toncluded to leave the company private-
Iy, and wend our way towards the V. grove.

The cold night air, as wo left the warm
and brilliantly-illuminated parlor or hall of
old Mr. B, made us draw our cloaks closely
about us and walk briskly forward. Nei-
ther of us seemed disposed to enter into
conversation, for our heads and faces were
almost covered by our cloaks. As I walked
along in silence, I reviewed in my mind the
events of the evening, and could not shake
off sad forebodings. At times I regretted
that T bad been over-persuaded by my
youthful impetuosity to venture upon so
novel and mysterious a meeting with an en-
tire stranger in A dismal wood. Then I
began to suspect my companion’s motives,
and thought how easily he might act the
accomplice for Edward, and lead me direct-
ly to danger—or perhaps death.

\What connection was there between Miss
W, and Edward and myselfi What did
Miss W's. warning mean? All these
thoughts ran hurriedly through my mind,
nor could they be answered or explained by
reason.

“Hark! did you hear that whistle? Mr. F.,
asked my companion.

“No, sir, 1 heard nothing,” T replied,
“and would just as leave return again as
venture further, for it’s all madness and fol-
ly any how.”

“Scared ! by jingo!” exclaimed my com-
panion.

“Well, sir, [ acknowledge that I am, and
I would like to know what the whole thing
menns."

“Pshaw, man, ivs nothing but an affair of
honor, no doubt.”

“An affair of honor, sir, means a duel in
South Carolina, and a retreat to the Cliffton
House in Massachusetts; which do you
mean?”

“Capital hit that, Mr. F—capital! 'pon
my word!" exclaimed my companion, “Yes,
it wag a Cupitol hit, sure enoogh," I re-
plied; “but answer my question.”

“Mr. F.," exclaimed my eompanion, stop-
ping short before me, “it is rather a cold
night for a man's head to remain uncover-
ed. but I waive nll such thoughts as these,
and present you with my Lat.”

“Now, my dear sir, will you not tell me
at onee if I am really to fight a duel wiil
this Mr. Edward M——n," I asked, as |
pushed Lis proffered hat aside,

“Well, seriously, Mr. F,, I shiould so
Judge from the tone of the note which he
lianded you.™

“Then, sir, [ am not such a fool as you
or lie supposes me to be, and will not meet
him,” I angrily replied.

“What! not meet him?—and you eall
yourself a South Carolinian!  Why, Mr, F,
you surely are joking."

“Louvk here, friend,” 1 exclaimed, as 1
grasped him by his arm, “the fact of my
being a Carolinian does not weigh anything
in this matter, and did I consent to exchange
shots with Mr. Edward M n this night,
and my State become acquainted with all
the circumstances, her wisest men would
brand me as a madman-assassin, and her
very children would laugh at my fully.
Why, sir, Mr. M ——n has not injured me
neither have I him. We are total strang,
ers; and, beside all this, I am opposed to
duelling, and protest against what is term-
ed ‘the code of honor' as heterodoxy, and
false from its very foundation.

“Well, Mr. F., this is a matter of opinion;
Lut we are now about eutering the grove,
which, when we do, wa may kindle a fire,
and wait to see what Mr. Edward M n

wants. I do not know that he intends a
duel, but let us wait and see anyhow.”

Sure enough, we had reached the grove,
and were just about to enter, and with wea-
ry feet and saddened heart we were moving |
forward as fast as the darkness would
mit.

“Suppose, Mr, F,, that I kindle a fire just |
here, and then withdraw, that Edward may |
indeed meet you alone,” suggested my comn- |
panion,

“Well, perbaps that would be the proper
course to pursue,” I replied; “but be sure to
be near evough, so that you may render
me assistance should 1 need it.”

My companion then hastily kindled o
five, and, ailer wi wing his feet awhile,
handed me a revolver, and then darted into
the thick wood surrounding the grove, 1
listened to the sounds of his foot-fall among
the fallen leaves, until all became silent
again, and 1 found mysell alone, !

When and how will this adventura ter- |
minate, and what does it all mean? [ ask-
| ed myself, as I seated myself beside the
erackling fire, and examined my revolver,
Well, well, here I am, and must of course
remain, until the problem is solved and (he

Yer- |
ll:rl

After waiting what seemed to be an eter- |
nity of time, I distinetly heard approaching |
footsteps, and rising to my feet, | discerned

through the darkness an object slowly ad.

: !
vansing.

! |
“Who's there!” 1 oried out, i

“Keep still, sir, and for God's sake pat |
out that firel” replied whom T now recog- |
nised to be Edward M n. .'

“Why do you wish e to put out the
firol" I askad. |

“Oar business here is private, siy” ho |
replied; “but do you know that your fire
can be seen afar off1”

“Suppose it ean, Mr. M n. Idonot
chouse Lo fraeze out in this old grove to-
night, and if you wish to speak to me,

I

as |l am in & hurry,

[ me warinly by the Land.

. Jou| d—d
would oblige me vory much by proceeding, | running,

| thing

“Oh! yes! Alice will be anxious about
you, no doubt! I really wonder that Jou
could afford to leave ler so long; but—"

“What are you talking about, Mr. M.,
asked I; “and to whom do you nlludel”

“You wish plain ik, do you! Well,
sir, I charge you with the crime of robbing
my heart of its idel, and blouinE out from
my soul the ounly ray of light which cheer-
ed it

“For L. luve of Heaven, man, speak out,
for I really kuow not of what you are
speaking,” I exclaimed.

“You love Alice W." he exclaimed;
“my Alice, who loved me long and dearly
——even from boyhood; and you have suc-
oceeded in  winning her affections from me
by yeur artful lies.”

“Stop, sir!” I madly exclaimed. “I deny
your vile charges, and defy you to prove
the least of them. Alice W. is, as you very
well know, an almost entire stranger to me,
and you are aware that I was only intro-
duced to her last evening at the residence
of her father. Bo careful, sir, how you use
such words as ‘artful lies’ to me, for [ am
uot beyond the help of friends to defend
both my charactegand person.”

“Ah, sir, such tales won't do for me,” he
contemptuously replied, “for I know you,
William Bradsford, well enough.”

“You are altogether mistaken, man, for
such is not my name. Iam G.J. F. Nor
do I know anything of him who has thus
acted towards you.”

‘Not William Bradsford?—thatsa fine one,
now,” he very angrily exclaimed. “Why,
sir, the scar upon your shoulder would be
mark enough for me, disguise yourself as
you will.”

“For God's sake, sir,” I exclaimed, “be.
lieve me when I tell you that you are mis.
taken, for I have no such sear as you speak
of "

“Secing is believing,” he coolly replied.

“T'rue, sir,” 1 replied, “and therefore you
shall see.”

I hastily withdrew my cloak and threw

off my coat, and was in” the act of taking |

off my vest, when somsthing fell from my-
pocket, I stooped to pick it up, but Ed-
ward rushed forward and possessed himself
of it before me,

“Sir," I exelaimed, “I desire you to hand
me that at once, for you have no right with
my property.”

“Never, sir, until I examine it,” Le ro-
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hour, but have given it up, and iosist u
returning home, right away for that coward
Edward is not coming bere te-night any-
how." i

“You are mnuch mistaken,
“for Edward did meet me,
left.

“Well, what was the upshot ¢f the whole
matter! “he indignantly asked,
the smoking enibers a heavy k

“Such as [ will not reveal,
Lis permission,” I positively re

sin” [ replied,
and has but just

r, without
ind,
Vell, I declars now, that's pool; but, as
sure as my name is Bradsford, its some love
affairs! is it nott”
“Is ﬁour name Bradsford?” I asked.
“Why, yes! but what in the nume of

common sense do you mean b giving me
| such a look as that!” he 1eplied,
I immediately saw the necessity of dis. |
Iguisiug my feclings, so 1 laughingly ro- |
lied: {
l “Why, my dear sir, [ am not cmmcinus‘l
of giving you any but an ordinary look; |
but let me tell you thut & wan half frozen to |
death is not very particular how he looks
at another,”

“Do you know the time of night?" he
asked, paying no attention to my reply. |

I consulted my watch, and found it to |

be just two, and answered him according- !
Iy.
" “Let's be off, then,” he raplied; and but-
toning his cont, and throwing his cloak |
over his head, Le mnde his way home
ward.

We walked on in silence, being guided
by the soft starlight and holy beamings of a
full-orbed moon. Ever and anon the sov-
ereigniy of silence was broken by the rip-

|
|

the dew-drop.
After a tedious walk we conld eateh ove-
ry now and then a view of the olil major's
' mansion throngh the trees. The party,
| even at this untimely hour, bad not dis.
| persed; and, as we drew nearer, we heard
| sounds of lively music and voices of glad
| and merry tones. Suddenly the nusic
l:c:ls{.'\], “.“I-] H !il\'cr)' \'l\icu camao out ul)f!ﬂ
the still morning air like strains from the
far away God-lit land. |
“That's Alice!” exclaimed Bradsford; |
“come, let us enter now, for our absence
from the company so long will certainly de-
mand an explanation from us.”
“You may go in, Mr. Bradsford,” I re.

plied, “bis eyes glaring in triumph. e
moved towards the almostspent fire, and
opened what I then fourd to be the Da.
guerreotype of a dear friend, which [ was
accustomed o earry sbout my person. His |
countenance fell when be looked upon it;
aud, turning towards me, he asked;

“Who is thisi"

“Not whom yon supposed it to be, I
should infer from your looks," I replied.

“No, it is not Alice—dear Alica—as |
lhougln; but who is i, sirl”

“Never mind, sir, who it is: band it to
me, it you please,” 1 replied.

“Yes, vou shall have it; but is she not
beautilul, sir! Do you love Lher?” |

“Asmuch as you love Alice, Mr. M——p," |
I replied, as be placed it in my hand. |

“Nol nol” he excluimed, “not as much
as I love Alice—that were impossible!” and
leaning Lis head against an old oak, he |
sighed as if his whole Leart were convulsed
in agony.

I sympathized with this poor heart bro- {
ken creature, and longed to learn his sad |
history; so, going up towards him, with my |
shoulder uncovered, | exclaimed: |

“Seo bere, my poor fellow; nre you con- |
vinced mow that I have not wrongaed youl" |

“Convineed that you have not wronged |
me!” Le repeated; “no! not until my eyes |
shall convinee me;” aud so saying, he |
snatched a flaming brand from the fire and |
held it closely to my shoulder.

“Great God!” ne exclaimed, “a moment |
longer, and I would have shot you; and |
yvet you are not DBeadsford!” |

“So I told you, sir, at she
Ireplied.

“Ay! but liars are yet abroad, and how
knew I but that you were one of them.”

“Well, sir,” 1 replied, “since you have
found out your mistake, I trust you will al- |
low e to proceed homewnrds.”

“Yes, sir; but snswer e one question:
Does Alice love youl"

“Indeed, sir, it is very improbable—at
least | know not.”

“Then, sir, he exclaimed, *do you love
my Alicel” Nol 1 soleminly swear that I
do not," 1 IP!JHN].

“Then, sir, forgive me,” Le said, grasping
“But, ol! you
know not how my heart’s affections have
beon trampled upon by that villain Brads-
ford.”

“Who is this Bradsford of whomn you
speak, and what éonnection is there between
Alice and vourself,” | asked,

“Not now, he replied, “can [ answer
those questions; but will you not meet me
here to morrow, or call upon me at my resi

|
very outset,” |

I duncoi '

“Most gladly, sir, would I do s0,” I re-|
plied. “Then our business for the evening
1s finiahed—good nightl” And before |
could reply he darted into the woods and
WhS RONG.

I sented myself beside the dying embers
of my fire, and wondered, until my very
soul grew weary, what all these strange
events meaned. Then I thought of Alice
W.—her angel look and seraph form,
and could not but feel for him who liad lost
the love of so sweet and beautiful a girl.
Could I not aid in bringing those bearts
losnHEF Sirs mole, Al Hu»l:- nn a:;{_‘-f;'...
whispered that sweet thought to me in
that old dreary grove, and my heart grew
bold in hope.

How long I remained in the grove I
knew not, until I was startled to my feet by
the report of a pistol, and upon looking |
behind me recognised my companion, who
had, as my reader will remembe:, entered
the grove with me.

“In the name of feather-beds, Mr. F. |
how long do you mean to remain in this
grove! 1 have been walking, madl
and climbing, and doing every-

else, to keep myself warm for the last |

i ed the confusion into whieh such a ques-

| flashing, smoke or noise,

plied; “but, as [ am the major's guest for a
few days, | shall just slip around to the
back door and go to bed.”

We were now directly before the house,
and without saying more to my companion, |
[ crept stealthily around the Iaft wing, and |
had just gained the back Joor when I was |
saluted with—*Wlho in the name of thun- |
der are you!” and i mediately recognised |
the major's voice.

Having discovered who I was, Lie Lurst
out into a hearty laugh, and declared that
[ had really frightened Lim by my sudden
apoearance. Of course | could not uelp
lollowing the major into the ball. So 1 put
the best face I could upon the affuir, and
umi:ila_g:’\' entervd,

“How is Edwardi" askel several persons
as | entered the hall.

The old mnjor, either beeause he obsera- |

tion had thrown me, or werely because nf'

| his excessive talkativeness replied, “Pshaw!" |

Ned was more frightened than hurt, and is |
now as fast asleap as a soldier after & |
hiard day's battle! No more (uestions |
were asked about poor Edward, and as 1|
locked upon Alice, who was engaged in
conversation with Bradsford, T could hardly |
suppress a sigh fir him who had told bhis |
love so :ﬂfm‘lingly. and who perhaps Ly this
time was tossing Lo aud fro upon & sleepless |
bed. My reader,

“God save you from a curse like his,
Of living when the hopes are dead.”

TO0 BE CONCLUDED.
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Varve or Crors rer Acie—In the

| repart on the Finunces, 1855-0, is a state. |

ment exhibiting the number of acres em- |
ployed in the production of the different
erops in the States aud Territories, their

| total |u-n|u--|. and value, togother with the

product and wvalue per acre for the year
1860. Wa append the lust columan in this
table, value of crops per nere, as an inter-
esting piece of information to our ngricul-
tural readers, .

Hemp £30.04; Tobaceo 829.96; Irish I’o- |
tntoes £20.80; Sweet 'otntoes 225.50; Rice
#24.01; Sugar 223.71; Cotton 15 64; Orch- !
ards ¥15.45; Darley %12 00; Hay £10
62 1-2; Gardens $10.56, Indian Corn £9.- |
65; Buckwhent $0.00, Ive £8.26: Wheat
£8.21; Peas and Beans $£6.00; Outs §6.82 |
12; Flax $6.25: Vivoyards £1.97.

In order to elucidaie these figures it is
essential to know how much is the estima- !
tesd produoet per nere of Lhe Civps valued
We therefore give thesa estimntes also:

[I-'ill[: 634 Ibs; Tobacco 490 3.8 |bs:
Iri<h potatoes 65 3-4 bush; Sweel Potatoes
51 bush; Rico 1,230 2 5 Ibs: Sugar 502 |
4 5 lbs; Cotton 195 1-5 lbs: Orehards——:
Barley 17 1 5 bush; Hay 1 10 tons; Gar-
dens——; Indian Corn 10 1-10 busli; Buck-
wheat 51 bush: ]:'\u‘ 11 45 bush: Wheat
0 1.8 bush; I"eas and Beans 9 15 bush;
Oats 10 1 2 bush; Flax 78 Ibs; Vineyards
3 1-2 quarts,

. b —
Coumrressisg Eveormicrry.—The Lon-
don Morning Chronicle states that a great

| experiment (heralding an important scien- .

tific discovery) wns tricd som= o siieas nl
Vincennes, in the presence of many eimi- |
nent and practical judges. From the dem-
onstration then and there made, 1t would |
sppear that the secret of compressing and |
governing electricity is at length discover- |
ed, and according to the Chronicle, the
power may now be considered “as the sole
motor henceforward to be used.” A small
mortar was fired by the iuventor without
The same pow-
er can, it is claimed, be adapted to every |
system of mechanieal invention, and is des-
tined 1o supersede steam, requiring neither |
machinery nor combustion for its successfol |

Opﬂlﬂih"ﬂ. |

pling of the streamlet and the foot-full of | lis native district (Edgefield) furnished a

[ cere and in friendship tenacious. Failings

| mastery.
| brief one; for death has its victiws,

From the Eulogies delivered in Congress
on the death of Presrox S. Brooks we se-
lect those of Messrs. Kerrr in the House,
and Huxter in the Senate, as containing
complete biography and perfect sentiment;

Mr. Kerrr, of South Carolina, then rose
and addressed the House as follows:

Mr. Speaker, it is my mournful duty to
officially aunounce to the House the death :
of the Hon, Preston 8. Brooks, one of its |
members from the State of South Carolina,

Mr. Brooks died at his residence in this
city, on Tuesday evening, the 271l inslani,
al 7 o'clock. His disease was acnte inflamn-
mation of the throat; and so swifily fatal |
was it that not even his medical advisors |
believed him to be in danger until within |
the biiefest possible period before his de-
cense. Science availed not; skill availed
not; delicate assiduous attentions availed
not. Yonder vacant seat, badges of mourn.
ing, and sorrowing friends, attest that Lo is
gone from among us,

Mr. Brooks was born in Edgefield district,
South Carolina, in August, 1819, 1lis fa-
ther was Whitfield Brooks, a son of Z. S.
Brooks, who had gone through the sutfer-
ings and gathered some of the honors of
our Revolutionary struggle. Uis mother
was Miss Mary I, Carroll,

He was edueated at the South Carolina
College, which hLe left in 1839, receiving
oue of its distinctions. In May, 1843, he
was admitted to its bar, and in November,
1844, was elected to the General Assembly
of the State. In 18486, when troops were
cilled for by tha Federal Government to
repel the invasion of Mexico upon our soil, |

company tothe Palmetto regiment, of which
lie was unanimously elected captain, and
was mustered into the service in Decemn ber
of that year. 1le shared the earlier und la-
ter evenls of the campaign between Vera
Cruz and the city of Mexico, having in the
mean time been recalled home by asevere |
and exbausting atiack of illuess,

After the cluse of the war he withdrew
from the bar, and devoted himself diligent-
ly the pursuits of agriculture, As a plan-
ter he was eminently successful. While
engaged on  Lis plantation, Mr. Burt, the
then Representative of the “ninety-six dis-
trict,” voluntarily retired from the trust,
and Mr. Brooks was elected Lis successor
in February, 1853,

Ile came here the Representative of a
proud and gallant constitueney—a constit-
uency whose history had been illustrated
by the virtues, the statesmanship, and the
eloquence of Rubert Goodloe Harper, Johin
C. Calhoun, and George McDuffie.

I will not spesk of Ais services here, In
the archives of the country are the monu-
ments of Lis reputation; in the hearts of
those who served with him upon this floor
are tho testimonies to his clinrneter,

In fancy Mr. Brooks was chaste, nnd in
judgment solid and diseriminating; in die
tion e was simple, snd in taste refined.
No indircction marked Lim either mentally
or morully,

Iu his bearing Lo was manly and in in-
tercourse generous; in dispute he was sin-
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( voice can reach him

| love of his dependents, the devotion of his
| family, and the warm sattaclhment of Lis

{ that in the death of the young life's yenr

| that year rulled on who can say Low wcmﬁ

lie had, for they are the allotment of Lu-
manity; but long way the country mourn |
ere it mourn a betler patriot or a nobler
spirit.

Mr. Speaker, had he fallen in the even-
ing of life, or bad he even suuk down un- |

{ der the gradunl inroads of disease, | could

hinve realized Lis extinetion in death, But |
for his sun toset while in its noonday blaze,
it is hard to feel that it will rise no more. |
For years we have been on terms of extreme |
intimacy, and he is still to me a piesence, |
Even vow the iiving man, in the glory of |
his intellect and manhood, and the dead |
man in Lis dreary shroud, struggle for the |
Alns! the struggle ean be but « |

though its stings may be taken away, on |
earth it has no conqueror,

Sharp, however, as may be our pangs, |
sharper far will be the pangs in yonder
ered home, There astricken wife and
four orphian children will be smiten with |
the awftul tidings to day announcel. With- |
in the sanctities of that home I will not in-
trude, but [ supplicate Heaven for baha to
their erushed and bleeding heans.

shelt

Mr. Speaker, let there bo reverencs to!
the mem iy and peace to the ashes of the
dead, and let us wmingle our tributes with

| the funeral ullvrin;n which others will pour

around his prave. A confiding constituons |
cy will sob over it, and a State whicli hon-

ored him will be choked with sorrow, for

earth Lias ne'er pillowed upon her bosom a

truer son, nor Heaven opened wide its

gates o receive s manlier spirit,

Mr. Hexten, of Virginia, said: 1 rise to
second, with all my heart, the resolutions
which the Senator from South Carolina hias
offered ns a token of raspect to his deceased
colleague, whose character and high quali
ties ha has portrayed with so much of truth
and feeling. As wo gather around the
grave of a departed bLrother, not ouly is

| friendship eager to present the tribute of its

affection, but even enmity, if it be the en
mity of & generous mind, is ready to Lury
with him s bitter recollections and ani
mosities as un offering to the common bro-
therhood of humanity. Who of us does
not feel that when one lnas *»:\:-i the last
debt of nature he hLas setiled his accounts
with man?  Who, too, could stand by the
st resting place of a fellow beingz, and
deepen 1ts gloom by casting upon itthe dark-
er shadows of his mortal hintel e ra, sir,
at tho threshold, as it ware, of (lese portals
throngh which the spirit of a brother has
Just passed from time to eternity, we bury
the recollections of the past in our contems-
plations of the future, whose dark curtain
hides from our eager scrutiny the WAy
which we ourselves sosoon must tread. It
is upon such an occasion as this, and in con-
templation of such a journay, that we would

| Givest curselves of all those feelings which

might prove evil companions by the way.
Mr. President, Preston S. Brooks bas
gono to Lis long home,

| be many and may be very few, according

| tom of the Senate, honored alike by time
| and expesience, by which, upon such oeca-

| and take to Leart the sad lesson of mortali-

ll.lll.l, | :

| spoke of the decensed ns hie knew Lim from | the Ohio, from Cincinnati to Covin g

| suggests the construotion of a suspensi

no shaft that can touch him now, nor even
flattery's voice “soothe the dull cold ear of
death.” Life's fitful fever is o'er. Iulpu-
sions lie Lhushed and still in slumbers lon

and deep, nor can the storms of Luis worl i
or its cares, or ils sorrows ever disturb them
agaio. May a kindly spirit wateh over and
preserve Lhe quiet of his deep repose; for his
must have been a kindly spirit to have
drawn to him, as with links of steel, so
large a circle of affectionate friends. Ilis

friends are evidences of bLis high and gener-
ous qualities and of his geninl and attractive
nature. ‘He has served his country in war
aud peace, and in all eapacities he has won
and retnined the confidence of Lis con-
stituents,

But, Mr. President, it is not my purpose
to deul in the language of mere idle culogy.
Every human lifeis a history. The events
of his have been told by another. Let that
history speak for itself.” Still less do I mean
to intrude upon the sacred privacy of do-
mestic griel.  Alas, sir, what consolation
could any man offer to a bereaved mother,
who survives to mourn a wmuch loved s0n,
buried in an untimely gravel orto the wife,
upon whom the unexpected message fell
from the telegraph wires as a thunderbolt
from Heaven! or to those children, some of
whom may be old enough to understand
and appreciate their losst He nlone who
dealt the blow can hes! the wound.

Nor do 1 intend to pursue the dead with
vain regrets. It is true that death’s blow
is most startling when it strikes down
the young in the flush and prime of man-
licod and in mid career. W foel as if the
book of life had been closed whilst hnlf its
tale was yet untold. T'he order of nature
appears to be reversed, when those, who in
its usual eourse ought to have led the way,
follow Lim to the tomb. It Lias been said

is robbed of its spring. And yet, sir, had

might have been its summer, or how mue
sadder still its autwinn and its close!  Who
knows that such might vot have been the
case in which
e wiser mind .
Mourns Jess for what Time takes away
Thao what it leaves behindl?

. We may estimate, in part at least, what
is lost by the death of & friend; but none
can tell what is saved to himself, unless Lie
can read the secrets of buman destiny,
whose book is sealed aud ‘put away from
our view,

But, whilst T will not presume to ques-
tion the purposes of Providence, the heart
may fad relief in performing the last offices
of friendship; and may feel that to respect
the dead is to honor umanity itself. {,'3:,
too, may gather from the thrilling event
which has occurred in our midst some les-
son of useful instruction to ourselves. We
may be thus admonished of the slender
thread by which we Lold to life—so slender
that even the winds of Leaven may snap it
should they visit it too roughlys. W may
be more impressed, too, with the necessity
of turning to the best account those golden
opportunities which are measured by the
wasting sands of lifs—sands which cannot

to the will of im whose purposes are un-
known to us. 1 commend, then, that cus-

sions as this, it suspends its ysual business
to atford a season to its membess in which
they may turn aside from  their daily pur-
suits, their worldly scliemes and machina-
tions, to pause by the grave of a brother

ty which hisdeath may teacli us. Happier
1t will befor us allshould we return from such
contemplations with a kindlier spirit to each
othier and a deeper sense of the duties which
we owe to the great brotherhood of human-
ity, and to Ilim who rules the i2sues of our
l]l,,'..‘\! mny.

From the Washington Union we extract
the following editorial account of the fune-
ril obsequies. Truly South Carolioa was |
honored both in the life and death of her
s0n:

Fuserar Opsequies ar 1ue CaprioL.— i
The public having been previously notitied |
through the eity papers that the formal an .
nouncement of the death of Hon. Preston
5. Brooks, of South Carvlina, would Le
inde in the two branches of Congress yes- |
terday, and that the remains of the lament
ed deceased would be taken to the bl of |
the House of Representatives prior to their
removal to the Congressional ]iur)'mg |
Ground, at an tmrl-\' Liour )'es!erdii_\r morn
ing thousands of our citizens repaired to
the Capitol to witness the solemn and im
posing ceremouies. The crowd in the
House of Representatives was immense,
The gaileries were fiiled to their utmost ca-
pacity, and on this oceasion the rules l.'f the |

| Huouse were 50 lar ralaxed ns Lo extend toal

large number of ladies the privileges of the |
floor. After the customary preliminary |
business had been disposed of, Mr. Keiut, of
South Caroling, rose in Lis seat, and in al
voice trembling with emotion announced |

the death of lus friend and colleague. He |

personal knowledge, first entering upon the
busy scenes of lite as « inwyver; then as a
membaer of his State logisiature; then aa
leading n company of Lis neighbors to dis
tant fields of glers, at the summons of ks
country) theu ns a representative in Con-
gress; and then as husland, father and
rli('f\1]. The Inlier ng words of 1.|II.! ('Ilu'l'llf'nl
spenker came fresh, nud pure, and unbidden
from the heart, zud produced a wumnliunI
which has seldom been experienced in a |
legislative hinll.  Mr. Keitt was followed by |
Gen. Quitman, of .\I:mh'ri-]-i, who in the |

course of Lis impressive remarks biore enger |
lestimony to the gallantry and hernism of |
the deceased in the Mexican war, He w:u1
followed by Mr. Campbell, of Ohio, who, al-
though le had been a decided and eveo
prowineat political opponent of the decess-
od, could wot forego this opportunity of

where no bumap l,ou':fying to his high secial worth as ilius

more,

placed his
f‘hn_rq_m. impulsive, and cbivalrous nature
o the most conspicuous
tractive light.

Carolins next The
represented 'ndm that of the
He koew him well—the wi '
cit! of his friendships, Lis |
spirit, his undaun beroi
like gentleness. Qther ;

ken afdlhe d]:loenud as a lnwyer, a legis
tor, and & soldier; but Mr. Clingman sim)
wished to speak of him as he was at h?m.’l"
and o say (said Mr, C.) that he idol

ized by Lis constituents would be to

only a feelle expression to tho feelie

proud affection wﬁich they ever mwmd
gifted, gallant, but now loss

towards their
representutive.  After some further remarks

by Mr. Savage, ;
condolence nnd respect which had been
previously offered by Mr, Keitt were unanis
wously adopted, and the House then took
Au informal recess with the view of afford-
ing the necessary time to bring the remains
of the deceased to tlie hall of the

where it had been arranged the rel
exercises should take place prior to their
removal (o their temporary resting place
already designated,

During the brief recess, the #vea in front
of the Speaker's desk was arranged for the
reception of the distinguished dend. Chairs
wore brought in for the committes of ar-
rangements, the pall-bearers, and the other
high officers of the government who were
to form the funeral cortege. At a quarter
of two o'clock, the Speaker, in & mourni
searf, took bis chair. Nearly at the same
time, the Sergeant-at Arms, similarly attir-
ad, made his appearance, and thus silently

\ made known the arrival of the body at the

Capitol. Members and spectators at this
moment looked eagerly and anxiously to-
wards the main entrance. The first person
seen fo enter was a venerable looking gen-
tleman, of tall and commandin person,
who was immedintely recognised as the
President elect. Uvaccompanied he
ceeded down the main aisle—all eyes Ws
inghhi—u:md loo{: one of the seats to the
right of the Speaker. The justiceajof the
Supreme (24;n.|rl:.e in their full! robes, were
then announced, aud were escorted by offi
cers-of the House to the seats which had
been nssigned them. They were followed
by the justices and officers of the Court of
Claims. Then came the committes of ar-
rangements, the pall-bearros, and (he body
in a bighly-finished rosewocd coffin, at the
head of which was a wreath of natural
flowers. The President of the United _

the members of bis cabinet, and his private
secrelary were next announced, and, in the
arrangement of their seats, the Presiden
elect was placed between President Pierce
and Secretary Marcy. Finally, the mem-
bers and officers of the Senate were an-
nounced, the President of the Senate taking

liis seat by the side of the Speaker of the
House. E

The religious exercises were then opened

by the venerable chaplain of the House,
who offered up a most solemn and appro-
priate prayer to the Throne of Grace. He
afterwards improved the occasion by ashort
fddress, which seemed to touch all hearts
by its earnestness and unaffected simplizity.
The exercises were closed by an impressive
prayer from the chaplain of the Senate,
wlien the faneral procession was formed in
the usual order.

The proceedings in the Semate 'were
equally as impressive as those in the House.
As soon as that body was informed of the
action taken by the House, most fecling
and eloquent iributes were paid to the
memory of the deceased by Mr. Evans, of
South Carolina, Mr. Hunter, of Virginia,
and Mr. Tcombs, of Georgia. Indeed, so
deeply moved was the latter gentleman,
that, afier speaking for a few minutes, his
emotions became loo great for ulterance,
and he was compelled to sit down—his
moistened eyes and heaving chest revealing
what bis tongue had failed to express, The
whole audience partook of his emotions,

—_—————re—
Tue Towern or Baner,—The Boston

| Atlas disputes the identity of the recent al-

leged discoveries in Syria with the Tower
of Babel, an aceaunt of which was publish-
ed in the Traveller, and says:

“The mound at Arbela, which M. Place

| has examined, and which the correspondent

of the Traveller imagined him to have dis.
covered, hias been long known, though we
believe it has never before been explored.
In 1841 it was described by Fraser, in his
work on Mesopotamia and Ass ria, 88 '
large artificial mound, 60 or 70 fest high,
300 yards in length by 200 in breadth.”
The Mujelebe at Babylon is 150 feet Ligh,

- and the Bir Nimrod nearly 250 feet high,
| or threa or four times the

height of the ruin
At Arbels. Throughont Assyria and Mes-
sopolamin there are muititudes of ruine
equal to, or greater than that at Arbela,
with quite s good claims to be considered

the Tower of Babel—ihat is to say, with no
claims at all.,” g

——————
Suspensiox Brinos rrou New Yorz 1o
Brookiyy.—One of our exchanges says:
“Mr. John A. Roebling, of Trenton, who
constructed the Nisgara suspension bridge,
and is now building a similar brilge over

h-id%o from Brooklyn to New York oity,
which shall be 200 feet bigh in the centre,
50 as to allow tha passegs of tha tallest ves-
eels under it.  Over the bridge tw®o rail-
road tracks to be laid, upon whick pas-
senger traing to be run every fira minutes,

The trains to be drawn over by meana of
wite ropes, passed over machinery, 1o ba
moved by stationary steam-engines at each
end of the bridge. A massive stone cole
uinn each end, 300 feet in height, to sus-

| tain wire cables, to which tha tracks are to

be attached. The estimated cost of the
work will be two millions of dollnss, which,
it is caleulated, will yield a pet jncome of
#600,000, leaving a very Landsome profit.”

The wman who rade ap impression on

the heart of & uette has become
skilful stone ¢alm?°q S 4

of Tennossee, resolutions of

~F
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